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THE FIELD AFAR is a diocesan mission 
organ, published bi-monthly. It aims to 
arouse and strengthen interest in the 
world-wide apostolate. 


The Subscription Price is fifty cents a year 
in advance. New subscriptions may be- 
gin at any time during the year. 

Payment for The Field Afar, when sent by 
mail, may be by Post-office Money Order, 
Express Money Order, Check or Regis- 
tered Letter. Payment to strangers, un- 
less to a duly authorized canvasser, is at 
the subscriber’s risk. 

Stamps or Silver will be received, but, if 
sent through the mail, are at the sender’s 
risk. 

Always give the name of the Postoffice to 
which you wish to have your paper sent. 

Letters should be addressed and orders made 
payable to Rev. J. A. Walsh, 41 Malden 
St., Boston, Mass. 


THE FIELD AFAR is published by the 


Catholic Foreign Mission Bureau of Bos- 
ton. 





ANOTHER CHRIST. 


How blessed must be the hidden life 

Of those who through the years proclaim 
The glory of our Lord and King, 

And swell the praise of Jesus’ name! 
How pure the love that fills their hearts, 

And makes them ev’ry danger slight! 
What happiness for them to know 

That through theireffort comes the Light. 


O Missioners, who work afar, 

Be ours to help you on your course; 
Be ours the glad encouragement 

Of word and means at our resource! 
The debt we owe we cannot pay 

To Him who for us sacrificed 
His very life; then, let us aid 

The Missioner,—another Christ! 

AmapEws, O.S.F. 


“ % 


PENTECOST Sunday witnessed an 
unusual and impressive scene 
at the Cathedral in Boston. At the 
close of the Solemnity twenty Chinese 
Catholics, who had assisted dur- 
ing the Holy Sacrifice, were presented 
to the Archbishop in the sacristy, by 
their Spiritual Director, the Rev. 
James J. Redican. One of the num- 
ber, Mr. John Fong Ying, of Cam- 
bridge, thanked His Grace for the 
kindly interest which he had shown 
in them, and promised the constant 
co-operation of his Catholic country- 
men in this city. - His Grace re- 
sponded cordially, taking occasion of 
the Pentecost idea to assure the 
Chinese of Christ’s love for all and 
of his own deep interest in the 
spiritual progress of the Chinese 
Catholics in the Archdiocese. 


Pray for the missionaries on the field; and 
pray that their ranks may be strengthened by 
the ardent faith, the sinew. and brains of 
American Catholic youth. 


The flame that spreads intensifies. Charity 
that goes afar gains strength at home. 


A LETTER from Japan written by 

an Anglican minister, has come 
under our notice. The writer, evi- 
dently a High Churchman of the ex- 
treme type, seems inclined to look 
upon the Catholic Hierarchy of Japan 
as quite ‘‘impossible’’ in his scheme 
for ‘reunion; and it is his opinion 
that the Roman Catholic Mission 
‘counts for nothing in the Japanese 
mind.’ He adds, however: 


“And yet there are no men so well 
equipped as Catholic missioners in Japan. 
They come for life, and they come to genu- 
ine poverty, living like the Japanese. 
They learn the language far more thorough- 
ly than all but very, very few Protestants 
do; they learn even the written style, and 
they study deeply into Japanese history 
and character, and their relations with 
their converts are more intimate, more 
cordial, more on even footing, than our 
relations with them. They, and they 
alone, have suffered pain and exile and 
death for Christ.”’ 

“ 


IR GEORGE LAMBERT of Lon- 
don, is a Catholic layman always 
anxious to note any advancement in 
the Church work for foreign missions. 
When in America over a year ago, 
he visited our office and has since kept 
in touch with progress in the Arch- 
diocese. 

In a clipping from The Daily 
Graphic, which this estimable Catho- 
lic sends, we read that great prepar- 
ations are being made for a World 
Missionary Conference to be held 
at Edinburgh, June 14-23. 

An idea of the co-operation given 
by British Protestants to missions 
may be gained from the following 
paragraph: 

‘Between a million and a half and two 
millions of money (pounds) are expended 
annually by British Associations on be- 
half of foreign missions. The capital cost 
of mission buildings, colleges, schools, and 
hospitals held in trust by these societies 
probably amounts to at least ten times 
that sum. Twenty millions capital in- 
vested in India, Africa, and the Far East 
in religious undertakings is a considerable 
figure, and affords some indication of the 
financial interest shown by the British 
nation in this form of Christian work. 
In addition to ourselves, Americans have 
developed their missionary agencies within 
the past twenty years to a large and in- 
creasing extent. Likewise, they, too, have 
been pouring their treasure of men and 
money into the mission field; while to a 
smaller extent some of the European na- 
tions have had a share in this movement. 
With such invested interests, it is in the 
fitness of things that missionary organ- 
izers, supporters, and the agents themselves 
should desire to confer together on mis- 
sionary methods and machinery. In a 
sentence, this is the reason for the World 
Missionary Conference to be held at 
Edinburgh, June 14th—23rd.”’ 





Alluding to this coming confer- 
ence, our correspondent says: ‘I 
think you may like to see the en- 


closed cutting. It shows the extreme 
activity now displayed by the non- 
Catholic bodies in favor of missions 
to the Heathen. Catholics have, it 
seems to me, no small reason to re- 
proach themselves in view of these 
efforts. It is gratifying, however, to 
learn from THE FreLtp Arar that 
Boston is effecting much for the 
missions, and that the U. S. A. have 
founded a foreign Missionary College.”’ 


* 


WE have recently brought to the 
notice of our fellow-priests in 
the Archdiocese an unusual kind of 
comment made by a distinguished 
layman, Prince Lowenstein, at the 
Catholic Congress held in Breslau. 
This quotation was translated and 
sent to the Diocesan office by a pastor 
in Boston, who suggested its useful- 
ness to the cause. We reproduce it 
for our readers, among whom we 
realize are many earnest priests who 
will welcome the suggestion it con- 
tains: 

“If I ask myself how often in the course 
of a year I chance to hear a sermon on the 
propagation of the faith among the heathen, 
a subject of such vital importance in the 
church and a work in which every man, 
woman and child can and should co- 
operate, I must confess: ‘never.’ . 

Of the life of our divine Lord in its 
manifold phases, of the Blessed Virgin 
and the saints and the influence of their 
virtues and example upon our daily lives, 
we hear much in the year’s course of 
preaching, but of Jesus, the light of pa- 
ganism, we hear nothing. With good 
cause we may, therefore, apply to our- 
selves the words of St. Paul: ‘How shall 
they believe in him, of whom they have not 
heard. And how shall they hear without a 
preacher.”’ 

Reverend pastors, shepherds of souls: 
In the name of the 30 millions of pagans 
who annually die without baptism, I 
beseech you, let not your care for our 
spiritual welfare, make you unmindful 
of the souls which are lost in pagan lands. 
Do not forget that we cannot better ad- 
vance our own spiritual interests than 
by working for the salvation of others. _ 

Let no opportunity pass in the pulpit, 
in your own mission-classes, in your 
catechetical instructions, to keep alive 
in us and in our children a deep interest 
in the needs of the missions in order 
thereby to stimulate our zeal and gener- 
osity. 

And if the knowledge and training of 
our young clergymen in the matter of 
foreign missions be not quite up to date, 
with childlike confidence we look to the 
wisdom and zeal of our ecclesiastical su- 
periors to correct such deficiency. Would 
you preserve and strengthen the faith in 
Catholic Germany, then must you assist 
in sending forth apostles into all the 
world.” 

& % 


ROM the house of Federico Pustet 
in Rome, we learn that all the 
copies of A Modern Martyr, and of 
An American: Missionary, were sold 
recently as presents for newly 
ordained priests. 
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CATHOLIC JAPANESE IN U. S. 


FOR some time-past we have been 
interested in the efforts made by 
Fr. Pius Moore, $.J., of Spokane, 
Washington, to instruct Japanese res- 
idents in this country. So far as we 
know, his is the first systematic work 
undertaken along this line, and we are 
especially pleased to note the pro- 
gress he has made. Fr. Moore writes: 
GONZAGA COLLEGE. 
Your zeal-inspiring little paper, THE 
FigeLtp AFAR, is always eagerly received by 
us and its contents as carefully perused. 
We have so long derived benefit from 
its world-wide news of apostolic work that 
I consider it my duty to contribute my 
mite in fostering that spirit of union 
which news from all parts of the Catholic 
world fosters in our minds and hearts. 











minister, and that they induced the Jap- 
anese to attend their meetings by in- 
stituting a night school, we adopted the 
same plan, and our evening class drew a 
dozen or more to the college. Some, it 
is true, came exclusively to learn English, 
but we were afforded many opportunities 
of imparting Catholic truths when using 
Catholic text books. Wesoon discovered 
however, that Catechism and English the 
same evening did not please most of our 
pupils, so we arranged for English three 
nights of the week, and for the instruc- 
tion class the other three, with the invi- 
tation to all to come on Sunday night. 
The results have been gratifying, and we 
have followed thismethod the last two years. 

Up to the present time ten Japanese 
have received Holy Baptism, two of these 
having been instructed and baptized at 
the Sisters’ Hospital some time before 
death. We still have six or more under 
instruction and most of these will be ad- 





FR, PIUS MOORE, S. J., OF SPOKANE, WASHINGTON, WITH SOME JAPANESE CONVERTS. 


Since I do not share in the trials and 
hardships of the missionary, I cannot lay 
claim to that glorious title. Yet, as I 
have at times seen in your paper notes 
on work done for the foreign element in 
uur own land, I trust a short account of 
our Japanese Mission in Spokane will in- 
terest your readers. 

Strange to say, the good Japanese them- 
selves were the first to take the initiative, 
and in the November of 1907 a young man 
resented himself at the College and 
equested instruction in the Christian re- 
ligion. JI was fortunate in being appointed 
»y Rev. Fr. Rector to take up the work. 
By Christmas of the same year, our little 
lass numbered three. I immediately 
made arrangements for a regular instruc- 
ion class, and the books you obtained 
for us from Rev. Father Steichen of 
Yokohama, were of immense help to 
is. Francis Xavier Masui, the first Jap- 
nese to be baptized, succeeded in bring- 
ing for instruction several of his friends, 
nd later on, his own younger brother, 
vho is now my great helper. 

When we learned that the Methodists 
ere already in the field with a native 


mitted to the Holy Font within the coming 
year. 

We received lately a consignment of 
books from Librairie Sansaisha, Tokyo, 
and our Catechist and I go around to visit 
the Japanese at railroad camps, restau- 
rants, laundries and barber shops, once 
or twice a month, spreading good litera- 
ture on our way. Many are very well 
impressed by the interest we take in 
them, and we hope that if no immedi- 
ate results accrue from reading books on 
religion, at least the good seed will take 
root and fructify at some later period. 
Many Japanese who have to work long 
hours, even on Sunday on the railroads, 
say they have no time for religion, and it 
is hard to convince them that the time 
they give to God’s service will be a real 
gain to them. 

Some told us they liked very much the 
bocks we gave to them, but would be- 
come Catholics when they go back to 
Japan. I take their addresses, so as to 
later inform our good missionaries in 
Japan to take them at their word when 
they return to their various towns in 
that great empire. 


I take the occasion through the columns 
of THe Fretp Arar to thank Rt. Rev. 
Bishop Berlioz of Hakodate, Japan, Rev. 
Cl. Ferrand of Nagoya and the Librairie 
Sansaisha, for the many good books in 
Japanese so generously sent to us. 

I am sending you a photo of our rising 
congregation! The young man on my 
right is Francis E. Masui, our first convert, 
and Sebastian Numata, the second to be 
baptized, is seated on my left. I shall 
be happy to keep you informed of any 
edifying incidents that may interest the 
readers of THE FIELD AFAR. 

Yours devotedly in Christ, 
Pius L. Moorg, §.J. 


MONG the early Japanese Mar- 
tyrs whom the Church has es- 
pecially honored is St. Paul Michi. 
Father Michi was a Japanese Jesuit 
of great learning and distinguished 
birth. He converted many of his 
fellow-countrymen. 

















ST. PAUL MICHI—A JAPANESE MARTYR. 


At the outbreak of persecution, 
Father Michi and his fellow-martyrs 
were arrested, and after the mutila- 
tion of their ears, were subjected to 
a severe and ignominious imprison- 
ment. Dragged from city to city, 
that they might excite fear or con- 
tempt among the people, these pris- 
oners of Christ suffered so patiently 
that many spectators were converted 
by their heroism. 

Finally, on a hill outside Nagasaki, 
they were crucified. While on his 
cross, St. Paul Michi preached to the 
crowd about him, giving thanks for 
the privilege of dying as Our Saviour 
did and at His age. 

At length, transfixed by two lances, 
this Japanese saint expired. The 
Church celebrates his feast along with 
that of the twenty-six Japanese mar- 
tyrs on February 5s. 
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THE SELFISH ONES. 


“Why should we send missioners abroad 
when there is so much to be done at 
home?” 


The sheep within the sheltered fold 
Reck not how fare the stranger herds, 
Feeble and faint resound to them 
The loving Master's words. 


Heedless they hear the cry for help 
Of some that, struggling up the height 
Of storm-swept summits, fall and die 
O’ermastered in the fight. 


Or turn away from those low cries 
Of others lost in desert sands, 
Wand’ring beneath a deadly sun, 
Groping for friendly hands. 
“Go ye not out,’’ they say to those 
Who guard their fold, ‘‘Why, look ye 
there? 
See, close at hand are we who need 
Your ever-watchful care. 


‘Here is enough for all your days, 
Nor can we spare a single one, 

Dream not of seeking stranger flocks 
Until our work be done.”’ 


* * * * * * * * * 


Ah, niggard souls and selfish hearts! 
Heard ye not then the Saviour’s call? 
“Go forth and teach each tribe and race,— 

My Father wants them all.”’ 


Nor fear that what ye share with them 
Will leave ye poor: in ways untold 
It will flow back,—the Lord we serve 
Repays a hundred-fold. 
Marie BLAKE. 
* & 
THE THOUGHTFUL. 
WELL known business man in 
Boston, renewing his subscrip- 
tion to THE FIELD AFAR, Says: 
“Through your paper I often spend 
an interesting hour with strange peo- 
ple in strange lands.”’ 


x % 
A SOMERVILLE pastor adds $1.00 


to his check and requests some, 


prayer prints for distribution among 
the children. We have forwarded 
400 and are certain that they will do 
much to sustain and awaken interest 
in the world mission of the Church. 
i ok 
ISTERS of Mercy in Maine are giv- 
ing us splendid coéperation. Here 
is an instance that. suggests the in- 
fluence of a devoted religious: 

‘I have heard the Sisters of Mercy 
speaking so lovingly of your little 
paper and its mission that I only wish 
I could do.something to help out.” 

i 
PRIEST who belongs to one of 
our religious orders in Boston, 
writes: 

‘“‘The interest taken by the archdiocese, 
officially and practically, must needs bring 
many blessings on the same. 

“Of deepest interest to me was the letter 
of Sister Catherine Buschman, who went 
to school with me. I knew her family 
very well; one of the boys was in my class 
at St. Alphonsus, Baltimore. I hope you 
will soon make the paper monthly.”’ 


AN English army officer from Hali- 
fax, N. S., writes: 

“Please find enclosed my subscription 
to THe Fretp Arar. I enjoy the little 
paper very much, and I am quite sure it 
does a lot of good in its all too neglected 
field.’’ 


— % 


‘THE verses printed on this page 
come from the daughter of 
the late Mary Elizabeth Blake of 
Boston, whose writings have found 
a deservedly high place in American 
literature. We are glad to note that 
a child of this Catholic writer has 
inherited talent from her gifted 
mother, and we appreciate her occa- 
sional consecration of this talent 
to the world-wide cause of Christ. 





THOUGHTS FROM 
MODERN MARTYRS 


A delightful little volume of 120 pages. Illustrated, 
PRICE, POST-PAID 
In Leather (red or green) - - 75 Cents. 
In Cloth (red) - - - - - = so Cents. 








O an English-speaking (and if we 

mistake not) American nun, 
now in Paris, we owe the photograph 
of crippled children, which appears 
on this page. Accompanying this 
photograph are some precious words 
of good-will and an ‘engraving.’ 

The words are these: 

“T hope you will find it as attractive as 
I do, and be able to make a place for it in 
your charming little paper. Though I’ve 
not the privilege to labor in ‘the field’ you 








WITH CRIPPLED CHILDREN IN CHINA. 
(Photo sent by a Sister of Charity, now in France.) 


E have discovered a friend in 
Chicago. Lourdes magazine 
is a bright little booklet, published 
monthly by Father Frank M. Perry, 
pastor of Our Lady of Lourdes Parish. 
In its boys and girls’ department 
of the April issue, Lourdes gives 
considerable space and some compli- 
ments to THE Fietp AFar. 

Its tribute is a practical advertise- 
ment, and the more acceptable since 
it was entirely unexpected. 

We quote a paragraph: 

“It will give you a new and vivid view 
of your own faith, showing you something 
of the heroic spirit possessed by our mis- 
sionary priests and sisters; and all of this 
in the best style of journalism; so much 
so that the only other Catholic publica- 
tion we can think of that possesses the 
same clear intelligence and tone, is the 
Ave Maria, concerning which there is, 
of course, but one opinion.” 


love so well, nevertheless I’ve been sent 
from my own country and believe I get 
no less pleasure from your interesting 
pages than your far away missioners.” 

The ‘engraving’ was a United States 
ten-dollar bill, which, placed at the 
disposition of this good nun, was im- 
mediately destined for two missioners, 
one a Chinese priest, Father Wong of 
Canton, China, the other, Father 
Clauser, in New Guinea. 


The Mother-house of the Sisters 
of Charity is in Paris, in the rue 
du Bac, not far from the Foreign 
Mission Seminary. One of the Sis- 
ters, in a recent letter, says that 
whenever she hears the mission house 
bell, she utters an ejaculatory prayer 
for THe Fie_p Arar and its promo- 
ters. May God reward this thought- 
ful charity! 
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THE ENGLISH FOREIGN MISSIONS. 
(Mill Hill, London.) 


T is nearly seven years since the 
writer made his first pilgrimage to 

Mill Hill, the too prosaic name of a 

very attractive London suburb. 

At the time, I knew something, 
not much, about the place. It was 
identified in my mind with St. 
Joseph’s Seminary for Foreign Mis- 
sions, established at Mill Hill by 
Cardinal Vaughan, who had died 
only a year before. 

I knew also that Catholics of the 
United States owed to this Seminary 
the foundation of a house in Balti- 
more, devoted to work among negroes 
of the South; and I recalled the visit 
to our Seminary in Brighton of a 
certain interesting Father Jackson, a 
Mill Hill missioner. Father Jackson 
had been among Cardinal Vaughan’s 
first students. After his ordination 
he had been sent to the head-hunters 
of Borneo, for whom later he pleaded 
in Europe and America 

This was practically the extent of 
my knowledge concerning Mill Hill, 
but I was curious to know more, as 
I was searching at the time for some 
evidence that English-speaking Catho- 
lics were interested in foreign mis- 
sions. 

‘Mill Hill, London, N. W.’ These 
were my directions and I was at 
Charing Cross in the great metropo- 
lis of the world. I made an inquiry 
for the proper railway, and hailing a 
cabby from the passing throng of 
vehicles, asked him to drive me to 
Saint Pancras Station. He looked 
at me as if I were ‘at large,’ and 
made me repeat the directions several 
times, which I did, distinctly, as I 
thought, but too distinctly, as I after- 
ward understood. A bobby halted 
just then near us, and I appealed to 
this uniformed enforcer of His Maj- 
esty’s law to interpret my message. 
The bobby understood at once, and 
communicated the information to the 
cabby, who suddenly ‘came to’ and 
looked at me with a kind of pitying 
disgust. ‘A yer axin’ for Sen Panker 
—jump in and I’ll take yer strite there.’ 





Express trains for Liverpool pass 
Mill Hill, and if you, dear reader, de- 
sire a glimpse when you are return- 
ing from your next trip abroad, keep 
at the right in your compartment, and 
when you are about nine miles out 
look for a tower of light brick, whose 
apex supports a gilded statue of St. 
Joseph. 

The writer, desiring the nearer 
view took a less pretentious train that 
stopped at Kentish Town, Hendon, 
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and a few intermediate stations, be- 
fore touching Mill Hill. 

I was expected, and a two-wheeler, 
a hand-cart drawn by a good Dutch 
brother, was at the station to receive 
my slender baggage. 

Carriages are rarely needed at Mill 
Hill where distances are short and 
the hedge-trimmed roads, narrow and 
well-made, with wonderful lawns of 
velvet and well-ordered flower-beds, 
make one feel as if he were within a 
private demesne. 

The walk seemed almost too short 
as we arrived at the edge of the Semi- 
nary grounds and through the trees, 
I received my first strong impression 
of the splendid site and graceful build- 


ings. 





A ROADWAY AT MILL HILL. 


Some recollections of Cardinal 
Vaughan came to my mind. This 
nursery of the apostolate had been 
his life's dream, and he had lived to 
see it realized. His was an apostolic 
soul, and if he did not spend-his days 
on the foreign missions, it was not for 
lack of desire and good will on his part. 
His Superior felt obliged to refuse his 
request and told him that funds and 
priests were lacking and that ‘London 
must be his Japan.’ He was then a 
young priest, and his disappointment 
was keen, but he continued to cherish 
his idea and lived on in ‘mental un- 
rest and hope deferred.’ 

During this period, the three first 
petitions of the Our Father were con- 
stantly in his mind. 

Did you, dear reader, ever realize 
the world-wide idea implied in those 
petitions: 





Hallowed be Thy Name 





(holy on the lips of all): Thy King- 
dom Come (into the heart of every 
man, woman and child): Thy will be 
done (that all shall be saved). 

Constant reflection on these words 
of Christ finally brought to Fr. Her- 
bert Vaughan the determination to 
found a Seminary for Foreign Mis- 
sions, and here was the result. 

As we turned into a side path, leav- 
ing the lodge, I noticed an old horse 
grazing comfortably in an adjoining 
pasture, and was more than interested 
when the brother at my side told me 
that the faithful animal had been 
given to Cardinal Vaughan when he 
established himself at Mill Hill, and 
had been used by him for many years. 


A goodly acreage now stretched 
before us, of hay-bearing fields and 
sloping meadows, beyond which in 
the distance lay the picturesque 
town of Harrow. As I noted the 
extent of land the brother remarked 
that American money had bought it, 
he understood. 

It was true and the recollection 
gave me a thrill of pride, until I re- 
called that most of this money 
was from South America. Herbert 
Vaughan made a veritable ‘Way ot 
the Cross’ to secure these offerings. 
He found Panama, pest-stricken with 
small-pox, and instead of begging 
he toiled there for souls; and for 
his devotion to the afflicted, he 
was arrested. Released on payment 
of a fine, he took a ship bound to 
San Francisco. Here he met little 
encouragement and returned to South 
America. Cold hearts, frequent re- 
fusals to collect, failure to realize 
the significance of foreign mission in- 
terest, marked his slow progress until 
finally, when hope seemed almost 
gone, large and unexpected gifts flowed 
in to him, several from unknown 
benefactors, and returning to Eng- 
land jubilant and grateful, he bought 
the property which it was my privi- 
lege now to look upon for the first 
time. 

In connection with the purchase 
of this property, I also recalled an 
edifying incident, which had im- 
pressed on me an idea of the simple 
childlike faith of Cardinal Vaughan. 

It seems that the former owner, an 
old man, was anxious enough to sell 
his estate, but would not allow it to 
go for any ‘“‘Popish purpose.”’ Father 
Vaughan argued in vain and finally 
was obliged to leave Mill Hill after 
his first interview, without any evi- 
dent hope of securing the property. 

He then turned to St. Joseph, and 
decided to try a means which, to the 
writer’s knowledge, was found quite 
successful, when the Little Sisters of 





































the Poor were buying their present 
site in Roxbury. 

Father Vaughan went back to Mill 
Hill carrying under his arm a small 














FATHER HERBERT VAUGHAN 
(Founder of the English Foreign Missions.) 


statue of St. Joseph for whom he had 
much devotion. He found the owner 
as surly as before and quite indig- 
nant at the second visit. But Father 
Vaughan had made up his mind that 
St. Joseph was going to secure this 
place and before leaving the premises, 
he asked the testy old gentleman 
if he could leave the parcel there for 
a while, as it was rather heavy and 
he had business in the vicinity. 

The statue stayed in its corner, and 
it is to be presumed that Father 
Vaughan said some fervent prayers 
in the meantime. At all events a 
few days later he received a letter 
from Mill Hill asking him to call at 
once. He found the proprietor not 
only exceedingly gracious but willing 
to let him have the estate, and at a 
price lower than the original figure. 

We had passed the apse and en- 
tered the front door. The Seminary 
Was quiet, intensely so, and only the 
click of a lawn-mower broke the still- 
ness as I waited in the cloister for 
Father Henry, Cardinal Vaughan’s 
successor as Superior General of St. 
Joseph’s Foreign Mission Society. 

He soon appeared, a kind looking 
man, still vigorous, though slightly 
bent, with heavy white hair, and a 
gray beard trimmed according to the 
custom prevalent among gentlemen 
in England and America 

Father Henry had been one of the 
first to join Cardinal Vaughan in his 
beautiful work. He had entered the 
priesthood somewhat late, after an 
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experience in the business world, 
which has proved of great use to him 
in his present position. 

I already knew Father Henry 
through correspondence and found 
a warm welcome from him, as also 
from the professors whom I met 
shortly after my arrival. 

The students were on vacation. 
Mill Hill has no summer villa, and 
the young men are allowed to go 
away, each to his own home, for the 
holidays; but my surprise was con- 
siderable when I learned that at least 
half the students were Hollanders, 
and that the Seminary was constantly 
fed by a preparatory school at Rosen- 
daal in Holland. 

This was my first awakening to 
what has since become commonplace 
in my experience,—namely, to the 
fact that little Holland is doing her 
share and more than her proportion- 
ate share, towards the evangelization 
of the world. 

On the staff of professors, in fact, 
I found several Holland priests, all 
of exceptional ability,—and all well- 
trained in English. The Brothers 
who appeared that evening in the 
tefectory were nearly all Hollanders, 
and I was told that the Sisters who 








Sea, behind the dykes,—to see their 
home-nests. 

That evening after a customary 
visit to the chapel and a short 
prayer outside, before the tomb of 
Cardinal Vaughan, we found benches, 
at the end of a broad walk that leads 
to the founder’s last resting place. 

In the group of priests, with whom 
I was made to feel immediately at 
home, Father Henry was the most 
venerable, with one exception. 

This was an old French priest, form- 
erly of the Paris Missions Etrangéres, 
who had been brought to London, 
early in the life of the new Seminary, 
to help develop an apostolic spirit 
in the young aspirants. Here was 
a link between a house whose spirit 
I had already learned to admire and 
another of its kind, the only English- 
speaking Seminary for foreign mis- 
sions,—the first, I hoped, of many yet 
to be established. 

‘Early to bed and early to rise,’ 
is a rule at Mill Hill which is followed 
even in vacation days, and our 
little group broke up as the sun 
set, shortly after eight o'clock. I 
was glad of a chance to retire, but 
pleased indeed with my first few 
hours’ experience at Mill Hill. 


, 











EVENING RECREATION AT MILL HILL. 


Very Rev. Francis Henry. Fr. Van den Beezen. 


prepared the meal would have to 
look across the channel and the North 
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Fifteen assorted post cards will be sent to 
any address for twenty-five cents in stamps. 
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EXIT.—THE PLAGUE. 


N the shade of a tuft of bamboos 
it was my fortune to meet an intelli- 
gent man, which does not often— 
plague take my evil tongue.—a land- 
owner of the old stock, he did not 
delay to hit upon the subject, soil and 
cultivation’ ‘‘To mariners talk of 
the winds, to laborers of thie fields,”’ 
Encouraged by my attention, sur- 
prised by my questions, he read me a 
more than complete chapter on rice 
growing. Had I been equal to grasp- 
ing the principles laid down, I might 
straightway establish myself as a 
farmer and make a brilliant fortune. 
But unfortunately he was dealing with 
a stubborn head which had long been 
the despair of instructors. Moreover, 
he was wasting his Greek, if not his 
Latin, for, not having a sufficient 
linguistic equipment to take an ac- 
tive part in the conversation, I must 
fain content myself with the very 
colorless réle of listener. I could bare- 
ly say a word now and then—for I, 
too, had it at heart not to appear too 
inferior. Self-love is not drowned like 
that in crossing the Red Sea. 
Before me was the plain covered 
with rice, blown into waves by the 
wind, the ears bending and tossing 
their heads carelessly; and for a long 
time I listened with a distracted eye, 
absorbed by this always attractive 


sight, the rustling harvest—hope, 
abundance. At my side my inter- 


locutor continued, tireless, absorbed 
in his subject: all the varieties of rice, 
the time of sowing, of transplanting, 
the price of paddy (rice in the grain), 
the probable drop in the market ow- 
ing to the fair promise of the present 
harvest, the number of stalks to be 
planted to a square meter, the num- 
ber of grains in a head and of days 
which normally pass between the first 
flower and harvest, the best way to 
cook rice, etc., etc. My instructor was 
growing fairly intoxicated with his 
own knowledge, when -all at once I 
saw, proceeding from the pagan vil- 
lage of Jen Gao a human tornado, cry- 
ing and gesticulating, jostling—veri- 
table devils in holy water. In the 
midst I could distinguish vaguely, 
carried on their shoulders a mon- 
strous outline, white, red and green. 
The cavalcade approached in disor- 
derly array, tumultuous, shouting. 
I could distinguish only a confused 
medley of voices. When they reached 
the canal which serves as boundary 
between the two communities, the 
figure was lowered and placed in the 
water; it was a raft composed of 
banana stalks, on which had been 
built a paper ship. The stern rose 
proudly, the mast was raised, the 





anchor hung at the side; at the ends 
of the banana-stems fore and aft were 
fastened four flags, the national colors. 
The body was of bamboo, and paper 
leaves covered the frail structure. 
It was quickly launched and pushed 
away; a long pole with a straw torch 
at the end was lighted, and suddenly 
the whole throng fell silent. ‘“‘ What 
is that?’ I asked my instructor. 

“That,” he answered, ‘is the 
Plague. Yes, the Plague—they are 
sending it off. Look, they are going 
to burn the boat.”’ 

Sure enough, the pole was lowered 
and set fire to the vessel’s side, and as 
soon as smoke appeared, it was given 
a vigorous shove toward the shore of 
the neighboring hamlet. Assured of 
success, the crowd, with a last glance 
at the symbolic vessel, started on a 
run for the village, before the malig- 
nant deities should have time to notice 
the mean trick played on them. 











IN THE RICE FIELDS OF ANNAM. 


This is one of the most curious cere- 
monies of the Buddhist cult; it is cele- 
brated, my mentor informed me, 
usually at the beginning of summer 
and generally at the appearance of an 
epidemic like cholera or the plague. 
‘“‘An open-air altar is loaded with food 
and incense, the gong, tomtoms, fife, 
all sorts of instruments join in the 
racket; parasols,- flags, ..streamers, 
lances, add to the spectacle. The 
evil spirits cannot escape the snare 
of so many marks of honor. They 
assemble and follow the celebration 
to the end. The people, after finish- 
ing their prayers and salutations, pro- 
ceed to launch on some stream a little 
boat like what you just saw, on which 
they have caused to embark all these 
imps, the source of so many ills and 
plagues. A roll of drums, a discharge 
of firecrackers, and bon voyage. This 
is called by a name which means giv- 


INSPIRING AND RECREATING 


FIVE THOUSAND COPIES OF 
“A MODERN MARTYR” 


ate in circulation today. 

Price, 90 cents; postpaid, $3.00 
PROPAGATION OF THE FAITH OFFICE 
(Bureau) Malden St., Boston, Mass, 
ing these gentlemen a polite send-off. 
But what dismay for the poor pagans 
when a shift of the wind suddenly 
brings the vessel back to port, or 
when the wind puts out the fire. Like 
Samson loosing his foxes with their 
flaming tails in the flelds of the Philis- 
tines, they conceal in their bellies”’ 
(there, according to the Annamites, 
is the seat of all thoughts and pur- 
poses) ‘the secret desire of vengeance, 
on their enemies. You saw how our 
neighbors pushed the burning ship 
over toward us. We are not, to tell 
the truth, very good friends. We re- 
cently won costs in a law-suit, and in 
sending us the Plague they think to 
get even. Last year already they 
wanted to dispatch us over the Acher- 
on, but presumably they went the 
wrong way to work, for no ill has be- 
fallen us, while they, on the other 
hand, lost six victims from the plague 
in their little village of twenty fami- 
lies. We have not had to mourn any 


‘of our people, for we are Christians, 


and have the Blessed Virgin to pro- 
tect us.” 

A. PatuEL, ANNAM, INDO-CHINA. 

k & 

De la vie du Bienheureux Théo- 
phane Vénard, le Reverend Pere Play- 
oust, un missionatre de I'Inde, écrit: 

“ J'ai été bien touché. Je lis cette 
vie en Anglais comme du Frangats, 
tellement I’ Anglais est simple et roule 
comme ma langue maternelle.”’ 


“En qualite de Pottevin, compa- 
triote du Bienheureux Théophane V én- 
ard, je vous felicite et vous remercie du 
zéle que vous mettez a le faire connattre. 
Au grand séminaire de Poitiers, j’at 
prié dans la cellule ou 1l avait logé. Je 
connais aussi son frere survivant. Je 
demande au Bienheureux de vous bénir, 
vous et vos euvres; au ciel, 11 ne peut 
qui, admirer et bentr votre zéle pour la 
gloire du Bon Dieu.” 

. M. Cuasor, 
Catholic Mission, Yule Island, Papua. 


“ % 
Le Bienheureux Théophane Vénard 


ou 
Un Martyr de Futuna (Pierre Chanel.) 
Prix de l’ouvrage relié percaline, solide, titre doré: 
. franco, $1.00. 
: S’addresser : 
Bureau de la Propagation de la Foi, 
41 Malden St.,-Boston, Mass. 
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MISSION NOTES. 


“Let us be glad that His name is 
preached, not only in this Church, but 
even by those who will not submit to its 
blessed law of unity, yet make our King 
and His kingdom known abroad. 
Wheresoever these truths fall, like the 
shadow of an apostle, they bear a heal- 
ing witness of a world unseen, of a law 
of holiness, of a judgment to come. 
They bring the conscience and the will 
of men into relation with the presence 
and the will of God. Like sparks scat- 
tered from a light, each one contains the 
whole power of fire. When it falls it 
kindles; where it kindles it burns; hid- 
den it may be and pent up, but, because 
pent up, intense. No eye but God's 
can read the mysteries which are re- 
ceived by implicit faith. We cannot tell 
what may be the clear, spiritual percep- 
tions of the darkest and most tor pid in- 
tellect.’’—Cardinal Manning on Protes- 
tant Missions (Sermons, vol. tv., p. 74). 


—“ & 


LJSED gold and silver will be a wel- 
come gift at the diocesan office 

and if desired, such articles will be 

made into chalices for the missions. 


i 


HANTUNG forms a_ peninsular 
here in China, that extends into 
the Yellow Sea towards America, 
which is becoming the hope of the 
missions for the future. — Bishop 
Schang. 
“ ok 


F-ATHER HENRY, Superior Gen- 
eral of Mill Hill Seminary, is ex- 
pected in England by June 1. He 
has made the first visitation of 
missions under his care, including 
India. Borneo and the Philippines. 


“THE Bright Star Magazine has 

lately arrived from Japan. It 
is a quarterly, edited by the Friendly 
Association of the Bright Star School 
of Osaka, which is under the Marist 
Brothers. The Magazine.is quite a 
book, some 120 pages, if we might 
venture a guess, (We cannot read 
Japanese figures). 

Beginning at the first page, one may 
read English. Beginning with the 
last, he may try his luck at Japanese. 
This experience makes us feel as if the 
English-speaking race and the little 
Jap were coming together after a 
while. Let us hope so and may much 
good come from the union. 


 & 
“America” says of The Field Afar 
that it is strong, earnest, and enthusias- 
tic. 


[N the current issue of the Bright Star 

Magazine, there is a significant 
discourse by the French Consul of 
Kobe, M. Charpentier, delivered at 
the distribution of diplomas in the 
Commercial School, 

M. Charpentier is evidently, and 
naturally enough, concerned with 
the Japanese predilection for the Eng- 
lish language. He recounts the glo- 
rious record of the French in Canada, 
the cult of French literature in the 
United States, the prevalence of 
French as a language in Belgium, 
Switzerland, in the Levant, South 
America, and Africa. 

He admits that English is to-day 
the commercial language of the 
world, but be bids the Japanese stu- 
dents remember that France is be- 
coming ‘more and more a financial 
market, the reservoir of the world’s 
gold,’ and that its language has a 
‘marked tendency to become in some 
way the universal language of finance.’ 


Silk Crepe Shawls, Kimonas, 





Table Scarfs, Doilies 


and other embroidered articles may be 
found at the diocesan office. They are all 
from China and reveal the exquisite handi- 
work executed by native girls under the di- 
rection of Sisters of Charity. Call at 41 
Malden St., and inspect these at your leisure 





is an able bee-keeper and derives from this 
industry resources for his apostolic work. 

The subsequent $25.00 will, I think, 
procure the statue of St. Francis Xavier, 
I asked from you for a Christian village. 
It will be a great joy for the good Christians 
and their missionary. 

I always read with great pleasure and 
edification your Firetp Arar. I regret 
only I can’t read it more often. I should 
like to translate bi-monthly bis in mense! 
(twice a month). At least could you not 
publish this Review monthly? This is my 
hope and the desire, I am sure, of all 
your readers. 

I pray the Sacred Heart to bless your 
person, your friends and your work. 

Yours truly in Christ, 
Leo Davrovt, S.J. 

P.S.—I have very few English works 
here. I should like to have the poetical 
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‘SUPERIOR COURSE’ GRADUATES AT JESUIT SCHOOL IN S. E. CHIH-LI, CHINA. 


Fr. Davrout, S.J. 


NE of our correspondents in 
Chihli, North China, is Father 
Leo Davrout, a Jesuit, who lived in 
the United States for some years. 
Father Davrout’s letters are always 
welcome and usually accompanied 
with interesting photographs or some 
vital statistics. In a former letter this 
good priest asked for a small statue 
of St. Francis Xavier. Although we 
were unable to secure the statue, 
we managed to send him gifts amount- 
ing to $31.00, to the disposition of 
which he alludes: 
“The first $6.00 were employed to pur- 
chase some agricultural instruments for 


Father Jung from Kai Tcheon (near the 
Yellow River). This zealous missionary 


The Prefect of Taming-fu. 


A Chinese Official. Fr. Firck, S.J. 


works of Faber, Newman and _ other 
religious poets. If you have occasion to 
meet these books, please for-get-me-not. 





An American Missionary in Alaska 


An interesting account of Fr. 
Judge’s adventures and labors. 


293 pages, 16 illustrations. Bound in cloth, 


Mail your order to 41 Malden Street, 
Boston, Mass. 


Price, Postpaid, One Dollar. 


Our new French edition of Théophane 
Vénard’s life has many additional letters 
supplied by his brother. 


Price, ONE DOLLAR, postpaid. 
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FOREIGN letter arrived at”the 

diocesan mission offices a few 
days ago from a young lady in China 
(and a Chinese young lady at that) 
Miss Marie Cecile Liang. 

Miss Liang writes very graciously 
in answer to a request for informa- 
tion concerning her work, the collec- 
tion and sale of rare postage stamps 
for the benefit of Catholic missions. 
In her letter which is written in ex- 
cellent French, she says: 


“TI ask your indulgence for my style 
(of writing) as I am Chinese. I under- 
stand that you desire some information 
about my poor self, and I am happy to 
give it. 

From the age of six, I was reared in the 
Convent of St. Francis, Chefoo, by the 
Franciscan Sisters. I was happily situ- 
ated there until I reached 14 years when 
God suddenly took from me my dearest 
‘mama.’ As ‘papa’ was left to me, I 
was soon consoled in this loss, but God 
did not wish to leave me this the only com- 
fort I had and the only joy I possessed. 
At 17 years of age I was an orphan. 

I have a big brother 20 years old in 
France, where he is making his studies 
with a small brother 11 years of age. In 
China, I still have a sister 13 years old, 
another 9 and a brother 7. I am 17. 

Just now, I am studying Chinese at 
home with my brother and sisters. I am 
a child of Mary and a Noeliste. The 
Reverend Father Henry has appointed 
me president of the ‘work of old stamps 
and postcards’ in spite of my unworthi- 
ness. 

In this capacity, allow me, to ask you 
to send us occasionally some stamps for 
my work, 

I beg you to accept the assurance of my 
profound gratitude. ; 

Marie CECILE LIANG.” 


* OK 


ISHOP HANLON of the Upper 
Nile Vicariate, British East Afri- 
ca, writes of ““A Modern Martyr:”’ 


“TI thank you much for the copy. Asa 
a young student at Mill Hill I read the 
book and loved it. In Rome, Lady Her- 
bert sent me her copy of your first edition 
to read and I read it with very much 
pleasure. It is always fresh and delight- 
ful and edifying to read again. I am so 
pleased to see that it is being so widely 
read and is doing so much good. It is 
genuinely stimulating to our semina 
rists and it does a priest’s heart good to 

read it. 

Yours sincerely, in Xt. 
> H. Hanton. 
* 


FOREIGN subscription to the 

Pilot is listed at two dollars, 
but by special arrangement with the 
publishers we have secured a special 
reduction in favor of missioners to 
whom the Pilot will be sent for $1.50 
or the Pilot and THe Fietp AFAR 
together for $2.00. 


i" OK 


Photogravures of our recent martyrs 
are also kept on hand and will be mailed, 
in leather frames, on receipt of twenty-five 
cents. 


MY TENANTS. 


By Fr. BAETMAN OF ABYSSINIA, 


AFRICA. 
(Translated by Victoria Larmour) 





This title will no doubt make you 
smile, gentle readers, but it would 
startle you if you suspected the full 
truth,—the bare truth (which you 
are free to clothe as you please)— 
the truth as it is, strange, crude, 
pleasing, embarrassing, piquant,—but 
truth nevertheless, and truth always! 

There are some who always have 
an image of the missionary alone 
under the thatched roof of his totter- 
ing cabin. All alone! And how aw- 
ful is that solitude! But for my part, 
I will confess that this solitude is 
only a myth, for I was never less alone 
than when all alone in my hut, my 
lodging, my chamber, my presbytery, 
my home (call it what you will, it 
matters little)—but at any rate 
when I was ‘‘at home.” 

How to make myself a home? Oh! 
That is easy! Just listen. Get to- 
gether some pebbles, some earth, 
and a few branches and you have 
the primary materials. Pile the peb- 
bles one on top of the other to the 
height of six feet or more, and you 
have the walls. Daub this over with 
a little earth mixed with cow’s dung, 
and you have the plaster and paper- 
hangings. Put some branches across 
the top and you have the ceiling. 
On the top of this put some twelve 
or sixteen inches of earth and you 
have the roof. Finished! And my 
house is built!—O cabin! gem of my 
heart! I remember how, when I 
crossed your threshold for the first 
time, I cried out, ‘‘Here is the place 
of my repose, here will I dwell!’ 
and a mischievous comrade, who was 
guiding me, said, “You can well 
add the rest of the text: ‘I will 
dwell here, because I have desired 
°°" 

And indeed there was some truth 
in that remark. This primitive house 
had ravished my heart. Its mere 
name stirred my very soul. I had 
asked and I had received! There 
Was no more mystery about it than 
that. And I was there at last! 

I will confess, however, that at 
night all alone in my cage—which 
was about ten feet long, six feet wide 
and six feet high—I began to dream! 
—‘‘Of what?” you willask me. You 
are too curious: I will not tell 
you. And in the moonlight, which 
passed in through the small opening 
that served as a window, I began to 
take inventory of my possessions. 





A bandy-legged stool said to me, 
“T am your chair.”’ A serious table 
said, ‘You will see how well you can 
work on my poorly jointed boards.” 
A box of candles, furnished with two 
wooden arms joined together by a 
third at the top, said, “I am your 
prayer-stool. I am of the style ot— 
er—of the style of Pepin the Short, 
perhaps, but you will see how well 
you can pray on me!” A gun said, 
“There is danger!’’-and the step of 
the guardians of the night promenad- 
ing on my roof emphasized the fact 
in a most eloquent manner. A large 
picture of the Blessed Virgin an- 
swered ‘‘Be not afraid, my son, I 
am your Mother—your good Mother 
in Heaven—I am here!” In brief, 
everything was saying something. 
And I? Iwassaying nothing. After 
having put my chests, each one ina 
corner (these chests are my furniture, 
holes in the walls will serve me for 
cupboards!), I began to think that 
it was time to sleep. And I looked 
for my bed. I was sitting on it and 
I could not see it! Imagine four 
wooden posts, four branches holding 
them together crosswise and length- 
wise, and over all this, thongs of 
cow-hide. This was bedstead and 
spring combined! And the mattress? 
See this beautiful cow-hide, so well 
tanned? At the conjuration of a 
mattress, it answered, ‘‘Present, here 
I am.’’—And sheets? Poor unfor- 
tunate sheets! They had stayed be- 
hind in Europe!—And the bolster? 
It had not been able to cross the Red 
Sea!—Cobwebs served as curtains. 
A goat-skin made me dream of the 
tug that I used to have before my 
bed under my paternal roof. The 
moon would be my night lamp.— 
What more do you wish? With all 
this, two comfortables, a weary body 
and two sleepy eyes. Oh! How 
well one sleeps! 


But I can har you say, ‘‘And 
your tenants, if there are tenants, 
how are you going to lodge them?” 
First of all, I will tell you that it was 
necessary to show the cage before 
the birds. It follows, then, that 
it is quite useless to concern oneself 
with finding them room: they will 
find it by themselves! Now, as for 
the tenants,—well, there is already 
myself. I? Yes,I! Youdonot know 
me? Have patience! I will go and 
see you on one train and come back 
on the next.—Then there is God,— 
and the Blessed Virgin (I should 
have named them first, but they 
will forgive me); and besides, my 
Guardian Angel,—and my guardian 
devil! That already makes quite a 
company, does it not? Then there 
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is Tambour, my dog. And that is 
not all! There—are er—er—what 
shall I say? Shut your eyes and 
your ears, and listen! I will name 
the list quickly, and we will take them 
up later, one by one. There are— 
er—er—You will not be frightened, 
will you? Thereare—er—er—. But 
you will say, ‘‘He is only imagin:ng.”’ 
If you do not wish to believe me, 
come and see for yourselves. I 
will pay your expenses coming and 
going—only do not all come at once! 
There are—er—er—er—this time I 
will out with it. Listen! There are 
—er—er—er—(to be read quickly) 
fleas, lice, bedbugs, spiders, dragon 
flies, plain ordinary flies, ants, worms, 
lizards, chameleons, moths, scorpions 
and snakes! 

Wow! Recover yourselves a bit! 
Was I not right in saying that I had 
tenants, when my cabin is a veritable 
menagerie, and since, like the possess- 
ed one of the Bible, ‘“‘we are legion.”’ 


Now, shall we review the personnel? 
—You, dear little bedbugs, you shall 
come first; and you, agile little 
fleas, and my Lords, the Lice! Why 
speak so ill of you? Are you not 
also creatures of God like all the 
rest? If you live at our expense, 
do not we, too, live at the expense 
of other animals? One of these days, 
when I have time to spare, I will 
write a book to reinstate you. Thé 
fact is, however, my dear readers, 
that these little animals are some- 
times incommoding,—when you have 
to kill a hundred bedbugs every 
week; when your body is studded 
with little reddish fleas, so elusive 
that when you stretch out your hand 
to gather them up in one place, they 
leap further away; when, on lifting 
your scapular, you kill some fourteen 
or fifteen lice, comfortably lodged 
there, as if in a Holland cheese; 
when, on pulling off your shirt (and 
that does happen from tire to time), 
you find it almost all red,—so much 
so, that in France you might be 
accused of harboring a _ Socialist 
banner; when—but that is enough. 
All these details will perhaps nauseate 
you and make you cry, “Horrors!’’ 
but, say what you will, that will not 
change in the least the habits of 
these darling little anthropophagi! 


And here was a way of arranging 
everything! I made a compact with 
my tenants. It was agreed that as 
long as I was not asleep, they were 
to remain away. Once asleep, I 
gave them freedom to manoeuvre 
as they pleased over my poor body! 
But on days of insomnia, what to do? 
Well! Iam bitten on so many sides 
at once that I do not know which 
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side to scratch. Then I become pas- 
sive; or, rather, summoning patience 
to bear my part bravely, I pretend 
not to feel anything. There is noth- 
ing like it to infuriate bedbugs. Try 
theremedy,and let me know the result! 

I will not speak of the great black 
spiders. They made me curtains, 
and they ate up the flies,—not every- 
one can do as much. 

As for the lizards and chameleons, 
they came gently ambling along 
over my table. It is a pity that I 
do not understand their language: 
I might have tried to convert them. 

My Ladies, the Ants,—red, white 
and black,—amused themselves once 
in a while by tracing a route of com- 
mon intercourse across my cabin. 
They never ate me, but one day they 
ate my two shoes, leaving me only the 
nails. 





EMPEROR MENELIK OF ABYSSINIA, AFRICA. 


My Ladies, the Flies, are quite at 
home. - You drive out eight, and 
thirty-two come in. Then summon- 
ing patience, you take a writing pen 
into your right hand, and, taking 
a cow’s tail in the other, you perform 
guard duty against the flies, who 
otherwise enter without rapping into 
your ears, eyes, nose, etc. But the 
cow’s tail keeps them at a distance. 
You have seen that when a man 
shoes a horse, he drives away the 
the flies at the same time—well, it 
is the same principle. 

As for the scorpions and serpents! 
Ah! I admit that I have never had 
any great familiarity with them. 
They are parishioners whom one 
likes to see—at a distance. But 
here, you have them in close quarters, 
—in your walls, your roof, your 
bed-clothes, and your shoes! They 
respect nothing. One day, a great 


Your boy will find special interest in 
the story of Fr. Judge’s mission in Al- 
aska. Place the book on the shelves 
of your home or tell your boy to ask 
for it at the Public Library in your 
city or town. It ought to be listed under 
the title ‘‘An American Missionary.” 
Rev. William H. Judge, S.J. 

Published by the Catholic Foreign 
Mission Bureau, of Boston, Mass. 


For ten new subscribers we will send to 
any address “An American Missionary” or 
““A Modern Martyr.”’ 


PROPAGATION OF THE FAITH OFFICE 


41 Malden St., Boston, Mass. 
(Cathedral Precincts.) 


scorpion carried this indelicacy so 
far as to enter into the mouth of 
Father Picard! But why was he 
sleeping with his mouth open?— 
You may not like this close proximity 
any too much, however, and at night, 
when you hear them crawling through 
the branches of the roof, you quickly 
say a prayer to your Guardian Angel. 

I could tell you many stories of 
serpents and scorpions, but you would 
be too much frightened. That will 
be for another time, when you have 
well digested what I have served you 
to-day. 

And meanwhile, my dear friends, 
on the door of my cabin, I shall put 
up a placard, and on it I shall write, 
“For rent!’”—Advice to Amateurs! 
Hurry up! And, above all, do not 
all come at once! 


™ % 


[N answer to an advertisement pub- 
lished in one of our German ex- 
changes, we sent, some weeks ago, 
for several sets of Station Pictures. 
These are colored prints, well-exe- 
cuted, of the fourteen Stations of the 
Cross. On the back of each card 
are appropriate scripture references 
andaprayer. These devotional cards 
ought to be found most useful on the 
missions for the purpose of instruc- 
tion. Their value is about twenty- 
five cents aset. We take this means 
of bringing them to the notice of our 
readers on the mission field, and if 
desired, will strive to procure some 
sets for them. 
ik 


Postage stamps are acceptable for all 
remittances. 


Boys who are interested in our work for 
missions may be encouraged to write to 
Fr, Ignatius, who will answer each in turn, 
They may ask questions or express ideas 
about the missions in general or about any 
particular country, 
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LATEST NEWS FROM CHINA. 


(From our special correspondent) 


ih Bs Father M. Kennelly, S.J., of 
Shanghai, we owe the timely 
information which follows. It came 
just as we were going to press and we 
are pleased to present it to our readers. 
Father Kennelly, after describing 
a peaceful and consoling feast which 
had just been celebrated, writes :— 


THE CHANGSA RIOTS. 
(Province of Hunan.) 

It is sad to have to record one of those 
sudden outbursts of popular frenzy which 
occasionally take place in China, and lower 
her inevitably in the eyes of all civilized 
nations. Happily no lives have been lost, 
but pillage, looting, burning of foreign and 
missionary property have been carried on 
wholesale. The first outbreak took place 
on April 13, and the riot lasted till the 16th. 
The scheme had been long planned, and 
only a spark was needed to bring about the 
explosion. This spark was furnished 
through scarcity of rice and the high price 
at which it ranged. A poor man, it is said, 
lost the mother of a family through sheer 
starvation, then two children, and finally 
the husband threw himself into a canal. 
Hereupon a crowd gathered and blamed 
the officials for not reducing the price of 
such a necessary commodity and assisting 
the poor. Some time afterwards the price 
rose still higher. Fights ensued; the police 
interfered, the hungry mob retaliated and 
stormed the police-station. Their num- 
bers soon swelled into thousands and the 
work of pillage and incendiarism began. 
The Governor’s palace, the National Bank, 
the Custom House, the Norwegian and 
Wesleyan missions, the London missionary 
premises, the China Inland and United 
Evangelical missions, the Roman Catholic 
mission, the Japanese Consulate and post- 
office, all were wrecked and looted. The 
hulks of two British companies were seized, 
the premises of the Asiatic Petroleum Co. 
plundered and the oil used as fuel to fire the 
city. Sad to say, during all this outbreak 
the Governor was in hiding, the modern 
drilled troops instead of protecting life and 
property sided with the outlaws, and the 
police vanished. The foreign gunboats 
were the first to reach the scene of the dis- 
aster; the Chinese came only lateron. The 
Powers are now trying to reach the guilty 
ones. They have also asked for the pun- 
ishment of the High Officials, guilty of ne- 
glect and apathy, and will exact a heavy 
indemnity. Though quiet is now estab- 
lished in Changsha, owing to the presence 
of the foreign gunboats, trouble still exists 
in other places of the province and along 
the Yangtse Valley where Christian mis- 
sions and work are much exposed. Every- 
where there is growth of active antagonism 
to foreigners and it is possible that the year 
may be a record one of further riots 


THE HANKOW SYNOD. 

The Catholic Bishops of Central China 
opened a Synod at Hankow, on May 
1. It will last for a fortnight and doubt- 
less deal with many important questions 
of the present times, more strenuous efforts 
for the conversion of infidels, the formation 
of a competent native clergy equipped for 
the needs of the country, and a better sys- 
tem of education than in the past. China is 
moving much in all lines and the Church 
must do what lies in her power to adjust 
herself to the new requirements. 

M. KENNELLY, S.J. 


FATHER Kennelly, also sends us 
a photograph of the “Pioneer 
Jesuit Missioners to Japan,’ repro- 
duced on this page. 
Of their new undertaking he writes: 


“Since the arrival of the first Fathers, 
two others have been recently added. The 
Catholic Institute is now only awaiting 
material assistance to start work, and all 
good Catholics are expected to pray for its 
success, which is none other than the knowl- 
edge and spread of God’s true religion 
among the 40,000,000 of the Mikado’s sub- 
jects. Skepticism and materialism will 
never satisfy this intelligent people; they 
are thirsting for truth and cannot find it 
elsewhere than in the Catholic Church.” 


We learn that Fr. Rockliff has just 
returned to the United States —Ed. 








FIELD AFAR PRAYER PRINTS. 


We are most anxious to spread our Field Afar 
Prayer Prints, and we call upon all interested to help 
us todoso. We intend to use them at our office as 
inserts in out-going letters, and we suggest thata similar 
disposition be made of them by our readers. Religious 
communities can be especially helpful in fostering the 
devotions and in circulating the practical ideas sug- 
gested by these prints. 





hi sth) 





The prices have been made asr 
and are as follows: 
20 cards, by mail ba 


as p 


Further reductions will be made for large quantities. 

We call the attention of our Rev- 
erend brethren to the special rates 
allowed for several subscriptions to 
THE FIELD AFAR: 








CE OU ie os ass Cuba decades cenee 50c a year 
Five copies ...... .to same address, at 45c a year 
SO GME 5.5 wa cia ws o0s 3 bs 40C a year 
Twenty-five copies...... - 35¢ a year 
Fifty copies............ ” * 30c a year 


100 or more copies...... a ° 


25¢ a year 








PIONEER JESUIT MISSIONERS. 


Fr. Dahlmann. 


To spread among our own Catholics the 
mission idea is in itself a missionary work 
which must be taken up by many clergy 
and laity, before it can be widely felt. 
Help us in this propaganda. 


A present of such a book as A MODERN 
MARTYR, AN AMERICAN MISSIONARY, 
THOUGHTS FROM MODERN MARTYRS 
or any other of the books on our list of 
missionary publications will not only inter- 
est the reader, it will strengthen his con- 
fidence in his fellow-man, elevate his ideal 
and gain for the cause of missions, a 
true friend. 


Fifteen assorted post cards will be sent to 
any address for twenty-five cents in stamps. 


Why not give mission literature a 
chance this year when you are select- 
ing premium books? 


Fr. Rockliff. 


Fr. Boucher. 


ATHER BRADLEY, O. S. B., 
President of St. Benedict’s Col- 
lege, Atchison, Kansas, writes a 
strong word for the life of Blessed 
Théophane Vénard: 

“IT am delighted with ‘A Modern Mar- 
tyr.’ It is a wonderful work. I like the 
life of this saint, because it is so human. 
If there is one reason more potent than 
another, why many take little or no in- 
terest in the saints, I think it is because 
the biographies have left out the human 
element. Then saints are no men or 
women, but beings so spiritualized as to 
have lost all traits of human beings. I 
hope this life will become more popular. It 
will if it becomes known. 

Rey. Atoysius Brap.ey, O.S.B.,” 
St. Benedict’s College, 
Atchison, Kansas. 


Do you wear an S. P. F. Pin? 
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OUR YOUNG APOSTLES. 





IN AFRICA—AT THE SOURCE OF THE STYLES. 
(Are we getting back to the Primitives?) 


A WORD ABOUT ‘JIMMY JOHN.’ 


[F Master ‘James John Everywhere- 

Fruitful-Grove’ ever realizes what 
an impression he made on readers of 
THE FieLtp AFAR, we are afraid that 
his eyes will take another slant. 

The photograph of this boy, who 
aspires to the priesthood, appeared 
in our April-May issue, together with 
an appeal for twenty dollars to se- 
cure his tuition for a year. The ap- 
peal was answered at once by a Bos- 
ton pastor, and followed by several 
other applications which we have 
referred to Father Fraser of Ning-Po, 
from whom we are daily expecting 
a list of names. 


“Pray for me, as I want to become 
like Jimmy John, of whom Rev. J. M. 
Fraser speaks, and I won’t forget you 
in my prayers.’’—Letter from a young 
reader. 


™ % 
THE PROBLEM ANSWERED. 


[8 the April-May issue, we gave 
this problem to our young Apos- 
tles: 


There are at least 1500 millions of people 
in the world. 

Let us suppose that there is only one 
Catholic and that during this year (1910) 
he makes a convert. 

Now, if every Catholic would make one 
convert each year, in how many years 
would all the people of the world be Catho- 


lics? 


The papers were hardly away from 
our office when the first answer ar- 
rived. It came from Dorchester and 
read as follows: 


26 Withington St., 
DorcueEsteER, Mass., April 6,1910 
DEAR FATHER: 

I enclose my answer to ‘‘The Problem 
for Our Young Apostles,” in THe F1ieitp 
Arar. I am not sure whether I took the 
question correctly or not, but I understood 
that it meant that if there was one Catholic 
in the world and that he made a convert, 
that every year they each made one con- 


vert and that the converts also made 
another convert every year and so on un 
til all the people in the world (1,500,000,000) 
were Catholics, the question was, how long 
would it take to do this? I got 32 years 
for my answer. Here is how I got it: I 
saw that if each Catholic made one con- 
vert every year, there would be twice as 
many Catholics when they finished. There- 
fore, I multiplied the number of the year 
before by 2. My answer for each succeed- 
ing year follows: 


Year 1910 1 Catholic 


IQI1. 2 Catholics 
IQI2. ; 4 _ 
L053... 5 
te SIE: so 16 
RES 6 os cae 32 
1910...:.... : 64 
2 ere 128 
TOTS scans: 256 
nr 512 
TBD S065. 1,024 
Ig21 2,048 
1922.. 4,096 
1923. 8,192 
1924 16,384 
1925 32,768 
1926 65,530 
Db eee 131,072 
1928 262,144 
1929 524,288 
1930 1,048,576 
1931 2,097,152 
1939... f 4,194,304 
“Cb: 8,388,608 
I9S4.:...... BG,777,216 
1935---++++> 335554432 


r936......:.. 67,108,864 


1937 . . 134,217,728 
1938. 268,435,456 
1939....- 536,870,912 
TOGO. ......,1,073,741,024 
IQ41........2,147,483,648 
Answer: In 32 years there would be 


2,147,483,648 Catholics; or, everybody in 
the whole world would be Catholics. 
Good-bye, 
CHARLES D. McINNIs. 


The following also presented the 
correct answer to the example given 
by Father Ignatius: 


Robert Stack York, Joseph Keefe, Willie 
McDougal, Alice Broe, Mary Courtney, 
Beatrice L. Martin, Mary Boyle, Margaret 
Hewitt, Annie Shields, Evelyn McCafferty. 
Alice Mooney, Harold Burns, Emily Alarie, 
Imelda McHugh, Napoleon Labb., C. R. 
Flanagan. 





MEDALS of the Blessed Théophane 

Vénard went to fourteen pupils 
in St. Patrick’s School, Watertown, 
as premiums for correct answers to 
the problem. 

One of the Sisters, 
acknowledgment, says: 

“T assure you, Rev. Father, we appre- 
ciate the thoughtfulness which prompted 
you to send us a medal, and above all we 
prize the medal itself. I know that Blessed 
Théophane is a powerful mediator, and I 
feel that Our Lord wishes devotion to him 
to be spread. 

“‘The children are delighted with the 
medals, and their interest in the foreign 
missions has increased, as well as their 
veneration for Blessed Théophane. Sister 
Superior presented the medals to the 
children Monday morning, in the presence 
of the class, and commended them for 
their success. They are very proud of 
them, and expressed a desire to thank you 
personally, and at the same time to visit 
the exhibit.” 

% Ok 


A LITTLE lady whose parents have 
been much interested in the mis- 
sion cause, writes: 


“I like the Modern Martyr very much. 
I have read a great many fairy tales, but 
I do not like them as well as the story 
of Blessed Théophane. I have a medal of 
him and I wear it to school around my 
neck with a silver chain. Father has one 
on his watch fob. I think Blessed Théo- 
phane has a lovely face, and he was al- 
ways so cheerful. I like to read the 
little flowers of Saint Francis. I think he 
is like Blessed Théophane—so kind and 
cheerful. Mother and Father and I 
often say Blessed Théophane pray for us 
and for the poor missioners. I am going 
to try to get some other little apostles. I 
shall write to my twin cousins, Paul and 
Philip, in Worcester, and to some friends 
too. I wish you could come here like in 
Ellen’s town and tell us more about the 
martyrs. If you would like to have me, 
I will write again. 

Your loving little apostle, 


% 


ERHAPS the writer of the follow- 

ing letter will be surprised to see 

it in print. Father Ignatius, however, 

has been especially pleased to learn 

that one of his young readers prays 

daily for the neglected souls and for 
the missioners. 


“DEAR FATHER: 

‘Just a few lines to let you know I am 
one of the readers of THE Fretp Arar. I 
read about the missioners and all the good 
they are doing. 

I wish you would come to the parish 
where I live for a few days. I live in 
Dorchester and Father Ronan is our Pastor. 
The name of our ch’ ch is St. Peter’s. 

I will try and solve the problem that 
was in THE Fie_p Arar and I will send 
you the answer soon. 

I was ten years old last December and 
am going to make my First Communion 
the 7th of May. 

I pray every day for the souls who have 
never heard of Our Divine Lord and for 
the success of the missioners. 

Well, Father, I will close, as it is bed- 
time now. 

M.4:.C. 


writing an 


Mary. 
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HOW I BECAME A MISSIONER. 


A‘ UNG missioner in Africa, a Hol- 
lander by birth, communicates to us 
the following lines with a request that 
we shall not make known his name, his 
idea being to encourage the development 
»f a missionary spirit in New England. 
Born of a Catholic father and Prot- 
estant mother, I was brought up 
in the Catholic faithh When my 
father died, I was only nine years 
old, and my mother promised on that 
occasion to do her best to train me 
as a Catholic. It was not long, how- 
ever, before my Protestant relatives 
began to urge my mother to do other- 
wise, but they failed to a great ex- 
tent, although I was sent on Sun- 
lay to a Protestant Sunday School. 
The parish priest then told my 
mother that I should be taught the 
‘-atechism and should not be allowed 
to go to the Protestant Sunday 
School. She followed his advice and 
when I made my First Communion, 
she shared in my joy. 





When I was fourteen years old, I 
told my mother I should like to be- 
come a priest and a missioner. She 
refused, but gave me her reasons, the 
first being that we were poor and she 
could not afford to pay for my edu- 
cation, and secondly that as she was 
over fifty years of age, she would 
have to depend upon me in the fu- 
ture. After this decision, my only 
thought was to earn as much money 
as I could. so as to provide for my 
mother and to pay for my education. 

When I was sixteen years old, I 
went away from home and worked 
practically day and night to attain 
my object. In spite of long hours 
and poor food, God gave me the 
blessing of health. When I was 
twenty years old, my dear mother 
became very ill, and continued in 
this condition for ten months, so 
that all my hopes seemed to disap- 
pear, since the doctor’s bill con- 
sumed quite a portion of our little 
fortune. My mother regained her 
health, however, and I left again to 
resume my labors. 


At twenty-three, I had enough 
money to provide for my mother’s 
ld age and to pay the expenses of 
my first years of study. As a grown 
man, I had to take my place by the 
small boys on the school benches of 
a preparatory seminary, but I did 
not find this as difficult as the studies 
themselves, and I had to stay in one 
‘lass-room for an extra year. St. Joseph 
secured for me the grace of perse- 
verance and finally when I was thirty- 
three years old I had the unspeak- 


able happiness of being ordained a 
priest. My dear mother died about 
five years before and, thank God, a 
fervent Catholic. 

During my years of study, I made, 
naturally, some good friends who 
have not lost sight of me although I 
have now been six years in the mis- 
sions of Africa.” 

The writer of the above letter has a diffi- 
cult mission for which he will gratefully 
receive help, as his Bishop cannot give 
more than half the amount necessary to 
meet his needs. If you wish to give him 


aid, please mark your offering: ‘For the 
Hollander.’ 





SAINT FRANCIS XAVIER. 


(From an old engraving,—the gift of a Newport 
friend of the Missioners.) 


Promote a work for souls. It will 
bring a safer and more enduring re- 
turn than the most successful pro- 
moter of business enterprises can ever 
receive from his arduous labors. Dol- 
lars perish but souls endure forever. 


" 


F the enthusiasm of our visitors 

could be communicated to pro- 
spective buyers, it would not take 
long to dispose of the embroideries on 
silk and grass linen, which are just 
now a special feature of our exhibit 
room. 

These articles are in turn pro- 
nounced “‘lovely,”’ ‘‘beautiful,’’ “‘per- 
fectly fine,’’ ‘‘gorgeous,’’ ‘‘wonder- 
ful,’ ‘‘ridiculously cheap,”’ etc., etc., 
so that we are almost afraid to make 
them known to a wider circle than 
that of our readers. We are always 
pleased, however, to have the goods 
shown to those who are already in- 
terested or likely to become so in 
mission-work, which these articles il- 
lustrate. 


SEvE ERAL requests have come re- 
cently for a list of the salable 
articies kept at the Diocesan Office. 
We can hardly give a complete list, as 
among the articles that arrive from 
different missions are many of which 
it is impossible to keep asupply. At 
present our stock of embroideries and 
drawn-work includes the following: 


Table Covers—(Ning-Po, China) 


EACH 
Cream Satin (Emb. in Colors)....... $ 3 5.00 
Pale Green Satin (Emb. in colors). . 24.50 
Dark Green Satin 20.15 


Shawls—(Ning-Po, China)” 
W vd — Embroidered Crepe de 


SD pals Rie Ree iris rere $30.00 


RENN ro exile no phil os eae sold ae We, 6 20.00 
White ‘Sill Embroidered Crepe de 
A ela ataig ii Sig ips eras iio os ©.00 
Luncheon Sets—(Ning-Po, China). 
White Satin (Dragon Design)..... siren 
“* (Tea Rose Design).. 10.50 
(Chinese Figures)..... 10.50 
White Silk (Chinese Figures) hand 
NOS IRAIEE i cto alec «sade soo Digg eres .00 
Kimonos—(Ning-Po, China). 
Light Blue Taffeta Silk (Emb. in 


“ec “ 


Cherry, Blossoms, <5..53 sie cae es « $10.00 
Biscuit color Taffeta Silk (Emb. in 

Cherry: Blossoms. ....<.....<3... 10.00 
Light Blue Taffeta Silk (Emb. 

Dark Blue Blossoms.. 8.00 
Shirt Waists—(Ning-Po, China). 
Light Blue Taffeta Silk (Emb.)..... $6.25 
Scarfs—(Ning-Po, China). 

China Silk (Emb: and Fringed)..... $5.00 
Luncheon Sets—(Swatow, China). 
Grass Linen (Drawn Work)........ $10.00 


Table Covers—(Swatow, China). 
Grass Linen (Drawn and Emb. in 


P@White.. . .810.00 

Grass Linen ‘(Drawn ‘and Emb. in 
WHERECGIHS 283054, 2. Sys <ocecaie. 9 del VES o 9.00 

Grass Linen (Drawn Work)....... 8.00 
7 PL» | af Bi cee pee Peete 5.00 
es ee Geis Lng Repeats 3.60 
ig A BAAS «ave Soa 


Miscellaneous—(Swatow, China). 
White Linen Parasol (Emb. in Dark 


PG os Peas et Ae, dca o ee gitee $3.00 
Tea Cozies (Emb. in Dark Blue).... 2.00 
Tea Cozy (Drawn Work........... 1.60 

Laces—(S. W. Chihli, China). 
Dragon Design (Linen)...per yard... $1.00 
Cioss Be Ce Sey OE VERE co LOG 
Grape eee are <: .60 
Insertion ( “* °), per yard... .20 

Vestments. 


One complete set in white and gold. 
This set includes a Chasuble, Maniple, 
Stole and Burse, all embroidered on 
one piece of satin, ready to be cut and 
lined. This set was made under the 
direction of Sisters of Charity in 
Ning-Po, China, and will be sold for 
$48.00. 


In addition to the above, there are 
constantly kept in stock, books and 
pamphlets on the missions, post- 
cards, and special prints, Théophane 
Vénard Medals, S. P. F. Pins and 
Photogravures. 

Occasionally also, we have neck- 
laces, Kakemonos, Fossil wood trays 
and Trinket boxes. 







































































‘Gather up the fragments that remain 
lest they be lost.”"—-Joun vi,, 12. 


_ We ask special prayers from our readers, 
including missioners, for the souls of the 
following benefactors: 


Jeremiah F. Linehan Mrs. R. Walsh 
James Trainor Mrs. Cath. Murphy 
Mrs. Cath. Trainor William Burns ~ 
Mrs. Cath. Bagen Mr. Patrick 

Mary E. Stratton Mr. Tiernan 

John Lynch Mr. Eugene Murphy 
William H. Riordan Delia Peartson ; 
Mrs. Eliz.Connolly Mrs. A. Connors 
Mrs. Alice Crowley William Burns 
Bernard Kennedy Ellen Leary 

John Keough Edward McCann 
James Slamin Hannah Mangan 
William McCullogh Peter Gavin 

Mrs. Julia Dolan John Walsh 

Mrs. Margaret Carr Matthew Walsh 
Mrs, Nich. Williams Charles Duffy 
Anna§Doherty Catherine Duffy 
William Smith 4 Rose Gribbin ~ 
Mary McKinnon Patrick Gribbin 
Minnie Riordan Robert Gribbin 
Daniel Buckley John Gribbin 

Mrs. B. M. Cavanagh Mary Dooley 

ag Walsht Margaret Rigby 
Mrs. F."McGrath Annie Conlon ~ 

Sr. M. J. Augustine Rosanna Harvey 
D. J. Ryder Mrs. Marg’rt Crowley 
John Dunleavy Ellen Walsh ; 
Agnes Dunleavy Mary Walsh 

Mary Hansbery Michael McDonald 
Annie Cuff Eliza Armstrong 
James Haley Mary Moynihan 
Daniel Murphy Mary Sullivan 
William J. Ailey Louise Armaro 
Rose Campbell Rose Fanning 
Louise Vermette Catherine Meyrie 
Mrs. Susan Guilfoyle Mary Heyde © 
Daniel T. Collins Julia Berg 

Ellen Mahoney Hannah Ring 

sage Williams Bernard Corliss 
Mrs. Williamson Ellen McAuliff 
Patrick Welch John T. Welch 


" ok 
AN INTERESTING REPORT. 


“THE Lyons Society for the Propa- 

gation of the Faith made good 
progress last year and accumulated 
for the missions $1,342,292.37. 

The Central Councils in Lyons and 
Paris are now engaged on the distri- 
bution, a considerable task, when one 
realizes that the dioceses or vicariates 
asking help run into hundreds, and a 
selection of the most needy must be 
made. 


THE FIELD AFAR 


We note the principal totals as 
follows: 


PaO AROG. Sos cc's Sag hee 5 ae $630,688.51 
2 United States... 520... 30% 220,637.78 
3 Germany....... 140,530.92 
ee eee 71,529.40 
5 Argentine Republic.... 47,448.97 
PEE coir e ew sone brtes + 46,698.74 
Ce a 39,080.42 
8 Mexico... 24,149.60 
9 Switzerland. 18,532.74 
SOA ates oe ss 16,403.93 
a1 Treland..... 15,478.92 
12 Holland..... 12,848.68 
SRMMIMINSELS 6 ova soo a tie k's oh 10,530.28 
14 England... 8,466.55 
ECvmeeOtA. ois. 5,678.95 
16 Portugal. . 5,472.09 
17 Africa..... Bare cts i 5,220.21 
18 Duchy of Luxembourg... 5,218.04 
19 Canada (Antigonish, 
a Ok) ApS eee 3,065.05 
BO ERNE. de cee nie 4,517.06 


We are always interested to note 
in these reports how even needy mis- 
sions in such countries as Africa, 
Korea, in the islands of Oceania and 
and elsewhere give their mites. 

Poor Korea actually gave more last 
year than either Montreal or Quebec. 
This does not necessarily mean that 
the latter dioceses have contributed 
next to nothing to the foreign. mis- 
sion work of the Church as there are 
other agencies besides the Lyons So- 
ciety. Let us hope, however, that 
the prosperous dioceses, which seem 
so miserably represented on this re- 
port, have realized, far more than the 
report itself would indicate, their ob- 
ligation to carry out the last will of 
Christ,—that all nations shall be 
evangelized. 

HE Archdiocese of Boston is cred- 
ited in the report of the Lyons So- 
ciety for the Propagation of the Faith 
with $29,249.88 This represents about 
three-fifths of the amount gathered 
and distributed. The remainder is 
made up of specified gifts which are 
now sent directly from our office and 
not through the Lyons Society, hence 
are not credited by the latter. 
i ok 
HE dicoese of Manchester, N. H., 
is rising to the mission need and 
it gives us much pleasure to publish 
the following returns, reported by 
the Rev. J. B. Millette, P.M., dio- 
cesan director. 


MANCHESTER. 

Cathedral Parsth...... 6555 <4 3% ss $85.95 
St. Ann’s (Rev. J. J. Lyons, P.R.) 96.70 
TROY. 

ROT RMP INO ho vie sigs S34 5,8.5 12.00 
FRANKLIN. 

ROC PE TUMOR io 085s he 88s 6 21.50 
HOOKSET 
Set oe ee See Se 6.00 
WILTON. 


Mrs. Joseph Barthiaume (Life 
ee a Peta 








HOW TO HELP. 


Which will you be? 

A missioner? Then pray for the 
vocation and prepare to leave all and 
follow Christ. 

or 

A Stay-at- home Helper? 

Then put yourself in one or more of 
the following categories and assure us 
of your wish to co-operate. 

(a) Be an Ordinary Member in the Lyons 
Society of the Propagation of the Faith, 
1.e., Say a daily prayer for the missions,— 
Our Father, Hail Mary, and * St. Francis 
Xavier, pray for us;” and give an alms of 
five cents a month or sixty cents a year. 

(b) Promotethe work. People are good 
but not all are thoughtful. Get and keep 
nine of your friends interested as members. 
Be a Promoter. 

(c) Be a Special Member. If you cannot 
interest others and if you have the means, 
enroll yourself and nine relatives or friends, 
living or dead, at the rate of ordinary mem- 
berships. 

You may secure an ordinary membership 
in perpetuity for yourself, or for another, 
living or dead. An offering of forty dollars 
will enable you to do this. 


*" 
KHUSHPUR LACE. 


O fewer than fifty different sam 
ples of torchon lace have arrived 
at the diocesan office from India. 
These samples were sent at the re- 
quest of Bishop Eestermans (to whom 
we had applied) by Sisters of Charity 
in Khushpur. The work is done by 
village girls under the direction of the 
Sisters, who will be glad to get into 
touch with prospective buyers in this 
country. 
i % 

Our Mite-boxes are intended es- 
pecially for households, where mem- 
bers of the family, young and 
old, visitors as well, may find the 
occasion from time to time to express 
in a practical way their interest in the 
spread of faith. These little messen- 
gers do not ask the substance of your 
offerings for charity. The home, pa- 
rochial and diocesan needs claim this. 
They seek the crumbs that are left over 
and are best served when they receive 
the mite that is saved by some act of 
self-denial. 

i 

From various sections of the United 
States and occasionally from foreign coun- 
tries appeals are made to the Reverend 
Clergy, to Religious Communities and to 
individuals among thelaity. The Diocesan 
office is the authorized channel of mission- 
ary contributions and the Director will 
gladly give information regarding the ap- 
peals and will forward all offerings. In 
this way the interests of the charitably dis- 
posed can be best safeguarded. 


Legacies should be made out to the Bos- 
ton Diocesan Director for the Propagation 
of the Faith. Headquarters: Cathedral 
Residence, Boston, Mass. 
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UNTIL Catholic publishers become 

alive to the growing demand for 
English books on Catholic Missions, 
we shall try to keep on hand what 
few works on this subject have been 





produced. At present we quote the 
following :— 
tn) ENGLISH. 
Books on Foréign Missions. 

PRICE 
nstian Missions,’by Marshall, 2 vols., net... .$3.00 
ivels in ba artary and Thibet, China, by Huc, 

POG. BES 4b ons Meee oak ete Wee oS nee 2.00 
Lepers rot ‘Molokai, Stoddard ‘ . postpaid -75 
ee ON. Tar ny +75 
thane Vénard (A Modern Martyr) a4 1.00 
‘fe TEROUOIIOIIR  o<.s 0.0-5.0'6' 0539 sa oe * 1.00 
Tea sghts from Modern Martyrs (cloth) ‘“ .50 
** (leather) “* — «95 
i.ove Your Enemies’ (A Tale of the Maori 
Insurrection). .........--ssse2200- postpaid .50 
Prince Arumugam’ -~ Tale of India)......... -50 
‘Maro n° {A Youth of Lebanon)... 0+. .cce0es -50 
‘he Queen’s Nephew’ (A Story of Early ane) -50 
he Cross in Japan (Cecilia M. Caddell,) net. 75 
Ix japanese Martyrs (Fr. Broeckaert, S. J.,) net. -75 
vaurentia (A Tale of Japan) net.........-. ‘se 69S 
Dominican Missions and Martyrs in Japan, by 
Bertrand Wilberforce, O. P., met........... -50 
“TRON NEL BUN asc cnc s + saWa.s aptho Ove .50 
The Cabin Boys (A Story for the Young)...... .50 
Children of Mary (A Tale of the Caucasus) .. .50 
PAMPHLETS ON FOREIGN MISSIONS. 
Baye 
The Apostle of Ceylon (Father Joseph Vaz).. .10 
A. Sister Of Chasity if CHING cc ccc ia ps wih 
Jesuit Missionaries in Northern Asia.......... _—. 
Franciscan Missionaries of Mary (In the Land of 
SUMNER Sey eee Ghats. tices aialene wore laehe-8 ts ad ere aoe i 
[Théophane Vénard (French)................. «18 
oe” a ee oe en ee -35 
Indian Languages and Early Catholic Missions. .10 
We nasa e uoy aa. Soi hs aed coo eRe aia .05 
Catholic Church in Japan.. bh Saat eek? sae 
The Catholic Foreign Mission Field.. DE ach pate .05 
St. Francis Xavier. a 
English Catholic and. Foreign “Missions. ....... .O5 
Cardinal Vaughan...... 2... 5--0<+ sas cccsees .O5 
TI. VRORERS S 5 55.5 ia Sa Sie cients ine oe 
Catholic Missionaries in China and Korea...... .05 
Py INI AAT OMEN ole ante pie Grd tnesd 45.4048 * .05 
The Mission Field of the 19th Century........ .05 
Our First Beatified Martyrs...............4-- £05 
Catholic Missions feathore Mind Series) No. 1. .05 
Catholic Missions (Catholic Mind Series) No. 2. .o5 
Catholic Missions (Catholic Mind Series) No. 3 
ie ie ene Liao d saa s 5 ais oe ee whee ae .05 
Catholic Missions (Catholic Mind Series) No. 4 
CURRIN ORE OURO o5-5.05 o5 ox 68 390s Soa .O5 


BOOKS ON AMERICAN MISSIONS. 


PRICR 

n American Missionary in Alaska (Fr. Judge, 
AS AE Sees Er OPP eee postpaid $1.00 

Across Widest America, by Father Devine, S.| 
postpaid 1.65 

Where the Fishers Go, by Father teita post- 
PO eS oR he eer ee eRe CE ae ee I.go 

Sebastian Rasle (An 18th Century Tragedy in 
MAR cog ee ts 6c 6.04 oo ead postpaid 1.00 
Pioneer Priests of North America, by Fr. Camp- 
pe MS ORR. ge eT postpaid 
Pioneer Priests - tp America, by Fr. Camp- 
bell, AL. ARORA eee Sie postpaid 2.00 
The Story of a Mission ae postpaid .30 
History of the Catholic Missions (Shea) postpaid 2.50 

Catholic Pioneers in America (J. O’Kane Mur- 
Ud ins is PAs 059. bie Baa ee a post paid Be i 

Life of Bishop Machebeuf, sagas Priest of New 
Mexico, Colorado and postpaid 2.00 
Over the Rocky catalan 1 to Alaska, postpaid .75 


oa 
a 
° 


History of the Catholic Church in Western Can- 

SM OE inty.as dace eWadixnaneaa © os postpaid 6.25 
fe of Father Isaac Jogues, S.J.. .. postpaid 1.00 
BIOGRAPHY. 

PRICE 
Life of Bartoleme de Las Casas...... stpaid $1.00 


The Little Flower of Jesus, Autobiography of 
SCG RON coi cats ns wb ae postpaid 1.00 

The Cabin Boys (A Story for the Young) 
postpaid .50 

Life of Venerable Colin, S.M., Founder and First 

Superior General of the’ Society of Mary 
postpaid 1.25 

Life of Very Rev. E, De Andreis, C. M., First 

Superior General of the Cong. of the Missions 


pM SPY. SPRUE SPE eRe has ace RTS postpaid 1.00 
Life of Bishop de Mazenod of Marseilles (Foun- 
der of Oblates of Mary Immaculate) postpaid 1.50 


issions) 


Pauline Marie Jaricot (A Worker for 
postpaid 2.00 


THE FIELD AFAR rs 

E have taken several copies of OUR OFFICE HOURS. 
the Life of Father Sebastian Week Days....... 8.30 A. M. to 5,00 P. M. 
Sundaye. 3. osc oes: 2.30 P, M. to 5.00 P. M. 


Rasle, edited by J. 
son, Maine. 

Father Rasle, whose name is familiar 
to students of American history, was 
one of the early Jesuit missioners in 
this country. He had charge of the 
Kennebec mission, located at what is 
nowthe town of Norridgewock, Maine. 

Father Rasle was killed in 1724, to- 
gether with many of his Indians, by 
English colonists from Massachusetts, 
who at the same time set fire to his 
church and to the Indian village. 
The author of this work is presuma- 
bly a non-Catholic but has evidently 
striven to present the truth. 

The book is attractive, well written 
and most interesting. It will be 
mailed to any address for one dollar, 
postpaid. 


F. Sprague of Mon- 


K Ok 


FROM a publishing house in To- 

ronto, two attractive looking vol- 
umes have reached us, entitled His- 
tory of the Catholic Church in Western 
Canada. From Lake Superior to the 
Pacific (1659-1895). 

The author is Father A. G. Morice, 
an Oblate of Mary Immaculate, 
whose splendid work has been rec- 
ognized by several scientific societies 
in this country and in Europe. 

Father Morice has used first-hand 
sources, including many original man- 
uscripts, for his information and prac- 
tically supplies a history, secular and 
religious, of the West and North of 
Canada. 

Here is a book which will be read 
with keen interest by American 
Catholics. It is a record of heroism, 
of devotion to duty and of stirring 
adventure that will be hard to equal, 
—a story of missionary zeal that 
must awaken our gratitude to earlier 
toilers for souls and our appreciation 
of what Catholic missioners are do- 
ing to-day in the wildernesses of this 
earth. 

A superior quality of paper, first- 
class type and press-work, numerous 
and good illustrations and a buck- 
ram binding, all of unusual artistic 
merit, characterize this most useful 
work, which is published by the 
Mission Book Co., Toronto, Canada. 
The Bureau will gladly order this book 
for any of our readers. 


—“ ok 


E have secured at the Diocesan 

Office several copies of Father 

Rasle’s life. We will give one of 

these as a premium for any boy who 

secures ten subscriptions to THE 
Fie_p AFAR. 





Public Holidays ...10 A. M. to Noon, 
Evenings—by appointment, 


41 MALDEN ST., - BOSTON, MASS, 
(The Cathedral is the nearest car-stop.) 


Our Exhibit Rooms are open to all, 
young and old. They contain treasures 
of interest to many classes of people, and 
will, we believe, be a continuous lesson on 
Catholic bch ti Missions. 


[N our last issue of THE FIELD Aran. 

we announced a supply of Catho- 
lic Doctrinal literature, catechisms, 
etc:, which we had received from 
Sweden. It is gratifying to note that 
several of these books have already 
been purchased, and inquiries have 
been received from different parts of 
of the United States. 

The Missionary of Washington, 
published our paragraph and it caught 
the attention of Bishop Muldoon of 
Rockford, Illinois, who has written 
for a list of these books, as there are 
some 20,000 Swedes in his episcopal 
city. 


CORRESPONDENT from Cali- 
fornia also writes for this list 
of Swedish books: 


“IT am deeply interested in the Swedes 
and their conversion. Catholics, here at 
least, rarely look upon the Swedes as 
promising subjects, but in my opinion 
they are very sympathetic towards Catho- 
lic ideas. owever, they know very little 
about the Church. Here are a few straws: 
a Swede of my acquaintance, who has a 
very religious nature, but belongs to no 
special denomination told me that he liked 
to go into Catholic churches to pray, and 
that he has done so frequently in New 
York and Chicago, and often attends 
Daily Mass, yet be knows next to nothing 
of the church ‘or the church’s teachings. 
He was singularly free from prejudices and 
did not believe what is commonly spoken 
among Swedes, that ‘Catholics are forbid- 
den to read the Bible.’ 

A priest near San Francisco told me 
that in one of his Catechism classes, he 
had remarked that one of the little girls 
answered much better than the others, 
and on inquiry, learned that she was a 
child of Swedish parents,—and not Catho- 
lics. A visit to the mother revealed the 
fact that it was with her consent that 
the child attended the Catechism classes, 
and she said: ‘Your catechism is exactly 
like ours in Sweden. The King is favor- 
able to the Catholic religion, and I wish 
my child to learna religion. She cannot do 
this at the Methodist Sunday School, 
where she would get only a little Scrip- 
ture here and there, with no systematical 
training.’ 

The Swedes, I believe, are a very religious 
people and I hope to order several books 
from you. Just now please send me the 
large Catechism. 

I may add in conclusion that the Swedes 
are trained to be very proud of Saint 
Bridget, who will be another link in 
drawing them to the true faith.’’ 
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BEARING GIFTS TO THE BRIDE. 


N China when the money contract has 
been signed, the prospective bridegroom 
sends his presents,—ear pendants, rings, 
bracelets, and, what the parents appre- 
ciate more than all else, a sum of money. 
On the wedding day, all the gifts which 
the young bride has received are borne 
processionally with great solemnity. 
Sometimes, if one opened the red chest, 
supposed to contain the trousseau, he 
would find in it—nothing. 


BOSTON’S NEW CATHOLIC BOOKSTORE 
AND 

CHURCH GOODS HOUSE 
Everything for the 

CHURCH SCHOOL 

CONVENT and CATHOLIC HOME 
MATTHEW F. SHEEHAN CO. 

17-19 BEACH STREET, BOSTON 

TELEPHONE 778 OxFoRD 





La Salette Missionary College 
HARTFORD, CONN. 


This college earnestly appeals to pious and gener- 
ows young men who wish to consecrate themselves 
to the Missionary life in the Order of the Missionaries 
of La Salette. Particular attention is shown to boys 
from 12 to 18, who are recommended by Priests and 
Sisters as being inclined to the priestly state and 
qualified forit. Inability to meet the whole expense 
of the tuition is not an objection to admission if the 
aspirant evinces true marks of vocation. Applicants 
are admitted at any time throughout the year 

Particulars and Scere will be gladly sent on 
application to 

REV. FATHER DIRECTOR, 
LA SALETTE MISSIONARY COLLEGE, 
HARTFORD, CONN. 


ACADEMY OF THE ASSUMPTION 


Wellesley Hills, Mass. 


ie oa Academy, situated in the suburbs of Boston, 
ty ah a few miles from the city. It is on the line of 
oston Albany Railroad. The tion is 
one of the = healthful and picturesque in New 
England. grounds are extensive, affording 
ample advantage for out-door exercise. The curric- 
ulum of studies is thorough and comprehensive, em- 
bracing all the branches necessary for a — —_ 
cation. tg) ~~ oy’ board 
ok pupils, appl SISTER SUPERIOR. 
ttached to the _ is a preparatory school 
boys between the ages of sand 14. The object of 
eg school is to give such a general education as will 
fit pupils to enter macenel 
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Washington Press 


JOHN D. O’CONNOR 


PRINTING 


242 DOVER STREET 


Boston, Mass. 
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GREYLOCK REST 
ADAMS, BERKSHIRE CO., MASS. 


Conducted by the Sisters of Providence, a most desir- 
able resort for those needing rest and mountain air, 
and for the care of nervous, chronic and convalescent 
patients. Home Comforts. Trained Nurses. Complete 
electrical department; also modern system of needle 
shower baths. Insane patients not admitted. 


Address applications to SISTER SUPERIOR, 
Greylock Rest, Adams, Mass. 


TRINITY COLLEGE 
Washington, D. C. 

FOR HIGHER EDUCATION OF WOMEN 
A epg Institution for the Higher Education of 
“ew itifully located in the Immediate Vicinity of 

the Catholic Y Uelveetity.. 

ode ted under. oe laws of the District of 


with full powers to confer Collegiate 
grees, and registered by the University of the State 
of Ne New York. 


Conducted by the Sisters of Notre Dame of Nam 
— address THE SECRETARY of the 





PROGRAM OF RETREATS. 


| Given at the Cenacle Convent, Newport,,R. I. 
| 2nd—For Non-Catholics. 


From Monday wong. jenn 20th, to Friday morn- 
ing, June 24th, by the Rev. B. S. Conway,C.S. P. 


| 3d—More Especially for Teachers. 


From Tuesday evening, July sth, to Saturday 
morning, July 9th, by a Jesuit Father. 


| 4th—In General. 


From Monday yey? July 18th, to Friday morn- 
ing, July 22nd, by a Redemptorist Father. 
5th—More Especially for Nurses. 
From Tuesday evening, August 2nd, to Saturday 
morning, August 6th, by the Rev. Cornelius 
Thompson, C. P. 


6th—General. 





From Monday evening, August 22nd to Friday 
morning, August 26th, by a Jesuit Father. 


ALTAR BOYS’ AND CHOIR 
CASSOCKS AND SURPLICES 


A ced Lowest Prices 


JOHN E. VAN STRYP 


44 tes: St., - Boston, Mass. 


The W. I. Feeley Company 
Ecclesiastical Art Metal Workers 
GOLD, SILVER AND BRASS 


MEDALISTS 
PROVIDENCE RHODE ISLAND 





The Will & Baumer Company 
71-73 BROAD ST., BOSTON, MASS. 
CANDLES OF QUALITY 
StearicAcid, Red Oil, Glycerine 
Bleachers and Refiners of Beeswax 
Sanctuary Oils and Sundries 
Your patronage invited. Write for samples and 
prices 


Manufacturers 
of 





~ THOS, J. FLYNN & CO. 


Wholesale and Retail 


Catholic Church Goods and 
Religious Articles 


All the Latest Catholic Publications on Hand 
62 AND 64 ESSEX STREET, BOSTON 





| Offers to its patrons exceptional advan 





HEAVENWARDS 


ByiMother Mary Lorota. Cloth, r2mo, 304 pages. 
et $1.25, post paid $1.33 
A book that all Catholics will want to read and 
re-rea 
Apply at nearest Catholic Book Store or order 
from the publishers, 
P. J. KENEDY & SONS 


Department F, 
825 Arch Street 


5 Barclay, Street 
Philadelphia 


ork 


St. John’s Preparatory College 


DANVERS, MASS. 

For Boarding and Day Students. C 
by the Xaverian Brothers, with the approval of the 
Most Rev. Archbishop. Academic, Commercial and 
Preparatory Courses. 

Delightfully situated sixteen miles from Boston. 
Over one hundred acres of groves, orchards, lawns, 
etc. Personal attention given to every student. 
Small classes. Quick results. Hot and cold baths. 
steam heat, electric light, and, in fact, all modern 
conveniences. Steam and trolley stations on the 
grounds. Rates very reasonable. 

For terms and further information apply to 

BROTHER DIRECTOR, 
Danvers. Mass. 


MT. SAINT JOSEPH ACADEMY 


Brighton, Mass. 


Boarding and Day School for Young Ladies. 
as re- 
culture. 





Ausboad 








gards healthful situation and breadth 


| whether ge mental or moral 
| Normal School and 


include Preparation for College, 
Commercial Pursuits 

For further particulars apply to 

SISTER SUPERIOR. 





ACADEMY OF NOTRE DAME 


Lowell, Mass. 


For Resident and Day Pupils, conducted by the 
Sisters of Notre Dame (Namur) Founded in 1852. 
The Academic capers offers two courses— 
General and the College Preparatory. For further 


particulars, address 
r SISTER SUPERIOR. 





Boston Acadeiny of Notre Dame 


A Select Day School for Young Ladies 


Founded in 1853 § and chartered by the State Legisla- 
ture in 1865. It is conducted by the Sisters of Notre 


Dame (Namur) and is situated on Berkeley Street, 


| south of Boylston, which renders it easy of access by 
| electric cars 


all parts of the city and suburbs. 


Address: SISTER SUPERIOR. 





The Academy of Notre Dame 


ROXBURY, MASSACHUSETTS. 
Conducted by 
SISTERS OF NOTRE DAME OF NAMUR. 
A Select furs were | School for eS Inter- 


Primary 
. Special facili- 
ties for the study of Music — ey 
tion healthful and convenient. Grounds exten- 
sive and beautiful. ae og attractive and well 
i i for educational 
Tore Health; Bold d Religious Training. 


orough —_ 
‘or further tice adoeen 
Tas oonxt cannes a oma oF Gores Dams. 
Washington Street, Roxbury, Massachusetts. 











